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OBITUARY Bruno LaFantastique, 80

Bruno LaFantastique is being mourned by his

many fans. The famed female impersonator

died recently at the age of 80. He was a true

giant in the field.

Bruno’s career and talents were multifold. He
was an entertainer, producer, and seamstress

extraordinaire. In the latter capacity, Bruno was
in as much demand as he was as an entertainer

— many of the costumes for the Jewel Box Re-

vue were hand-crafted by him. His carefully de-

signed gowns were created to give the ultimate

figure to the top female impersonators in the

business. They cost up to $700 — and were
heavily in demand.
As a promoter, Bruno headlined several

shows he operated. For a period, he owned
and operated his own nightclub in Puerto Rico.

As a performer, however, he will be best re-

membered. LaFantastique had two separate

and distinct acts. The first was known as Bruno

and his models. Bruno would take two males out

of the audience and one female. The first male

would be wrapped in bolts of cloth to resemble a

gladiator — very macho and hot. The girl would

be draped as a Greek Goddess.

The killer was with the third male. A few

knots and clips and he became a bride. Of

course, all to his personal horror, and delight of

the audience. Bruno would prance around yell-

ing “Show the dress!’’ and take his deserved

bows.

Bruno’s piece de resistance was Mr. and

Mrs. Bruno LaFantastique. There was nothing

you could say about Bruno’s half man/half wo-

man except that you swore two people were

dancing together.

Somewhere some angel right now is wonder-

ing who is who, and where is Mr. Bruno, when
Mrs. Bruno is on stage. Bruno’s last run was at

Club Ibis in New York, where naturally he was
the star.

Bebe Scarpie
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WORLDWIDE NEWS OF THE TRANSVESTITE COMMUNITY

‘Danny’ Worries About TV/TS Angle in New Movie
NEW YORK — Danny Bonaduce was worried

about what his Roman Catholic mother might
think and say.

Being a basic California kid and the former
child star of television’s “The Partridge Family’’
Danny voiced his concern at a recent audition,
while a transsexual named Sugar Sanchez did a
modified strip tease and belly dance onstage.

“This stuff is all new to me,’’ said Bonaduce,
who at 20 is still red-haired and freckle-faced,

but hardly in the “cute kid’’ category. He was
tapped to read the male lead in a new movie to

be called “Vera.’’ Listening to his reading was
a crowd of transvestites, transsexuals and fe-

male impersonators all hoping to get a part in

the movie.

“My mother is going to be frightened, if she
finds out about this,’’ muttered Danny. “Vera’’
will be the heroine of what Western Internation-
al Pictures dubs “The Love Story of the ‘80s,’’
— in which boy meets transsexual, boy loses
transsexual, transsexual has sex change opera-
tion.

Searching for a bona fide transsexual to play
the part of “Vera,” the show’s producers have
begun “a search reminiscent of the David Selz-
nick search for Scarlett O’Hara in 1939.”

Americans, Join TAMs
TAMs (Transvestites a Montreal) is a new or-

ganization devoted to TVs and TSs, offering in-

teresting and helpful information via its news-
letter, TAMS & TISSUES. Headquarters are at

P.O. Box 153, Station Victoria, Montreal, Que.,

Canada H3Z 2V5.

To become an Associate Member of TAMS,
all one has to do is send in a cheque or mail or-

der payable to D. Cassidy. A questionnaire and
subscription to TAMs & TISSUES will be sent.

Associate Members are invited to attend meet-
ings when they are in Montreal and take part in

the group from afar.

Jerry Zimmerman assured reporters at the

tryouts on Manhattan’s West 45th Street that

the story of “Vera” is “a bee-you-ti-ful one.”

“I’m so excited, I’m all aflutter,” chirped the

mistress-master of ceremonies, who was intro-

duced as “the multi-talented LaFleur.”

“Number 623 is a transsexual who has been

living as a woman for the last two years. Let’s

put your hands together for the fabulous Fran-

ces Spitelleri,” urged LaFleur.

Bonaduce, who is to play the hero’s best

friend in the movie, began to worry even more
when an adviser warned him not to smile be-

cause “a lot of those photographers out there

are from transsexual magazines.”

“Some of them are very attractive,” he said,

watching a tall transvestite in leopard skin

dance to a jungle beat. “But this upsets me. .
.”

Transsexual Chicken?
Jeannie Robinson of Wayne, West Virginia,

reports that one of her family’s roosters is sit-

ting atop seven eggs and behaving just like a

nesting hen, leaving the eggs only to eat and

drink. As for the hen who laid them, she’s

watching the whole thing from a nearby roost.

Women’s Liberation is apparently not confined

only to homo sapiens. We can only wonder as to

what the end result will be.

Drag Magazine Okay
The U. S. Supreme Court has ruled that juries

making a decision on obscenities cases involv-

ing films and/or magazines may not consider

possible reactions on the part of children in test-

ing these materials against community stan-

dards, but should weigh the views of “sensitive

adults” and the special interests of “deviant

sexual interests.” What this means is that it is

perfectly legal for our readers to purvey our mo-

dels in all their laced femininity. Cheers for

First Amendment!
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Another Gift

from Down Under

Beware of Aussies in slips or kangaroos with

satin-lined pouches! Following the success of

Dame Edna Everage — see DRAG # 25 — Aus-

tralia has decided to export yet another trans-

vestite.

Aussie playwright Steve J. Spears is bringing

his much acclaimed, provocative and often hu-

morous one-man play, “The Elocution of Benja-

min Franklin,” to America. Actor Gordon Cha-

ter is scheduled to portray Robert O’Brien, the

ex-actor turned speech and drama teacher who
is also a transvestite. His concentrated efforts to

keep the two sides of his life separate led to his

eventual insanity. The Benjamin Franklin of the

title is a new 12-year-old pupil whose precoci-

ousness is the spark to O’Brien’s undoing.

Watch for it!

“I know exactly what you mean, Hon . . . My
wife doesn’t understand me either!!”

Warhol’s Superstars

Revisited
In response to your queries, DRAG has traced

the careers of Andy Warhol ’s drag queen super-

stars, who first rose to prominence in several

“underground” movies. One, aptly called

TRASH, became a cult hit on the campuses, and
can still be found playing the art firm circuit.

Of the superstars, only Holly Woodlawn re

mains active in the entertainment field. Her ca-

baret act has received much acclaim both here

and abroad, and she keeps packing them in

wherever she plays. At a recent stint at Reno
Sweeney’s in New York, she was seen in the

company of Rock Hudson. Good luck, Holly! re-

Jackie Curtis has abandoned her femme look

and appears to be possessed with the karma of

James Dean. She no longer drags and has cut

her (his) hair short. Jackie’s adopted a denim-
type lifestyle, and for the time being, has given

up show-biz.

Candy Darling, after appearing in Tennessee
Williams’s SMALL CRAFT WARNINGS, as

well as several Warhol films
v
died of cancer in

1973. The beautiful Ms. Darling steadfastly re-

fused radiation therapy — because she didn’t

want to lose the beautiful blonde hair she was
famous for. She was stunning to the end.

Medicare Recognizes

Transsexuality
Federal officials announced that the Medi-

care program would pay for a $5,600 sex-change

operation for Bobbie Lea Bennett, 31, who has

dressed and lived as a woman for three years.

Bennet is confined to a wheelchair by a rare

bone disease.

This is a precedent as it is the first time a fed-

erally funded medical care program has recog-

nized transsexuality. Bobbie’s case will pave

the way for other Medicare sex-changes, and
make it increasingly difficult for private insu-

rance firms to look on gender reassignment sur-

gery as an optional, non-coverable procedure.

Conjugal Visits by Transsexual Wife O.K.

Officials of the California Medical Facility at

Vacaville, California, have approved conjugal

visits between Robert Barnes and his transsex-

ual wife, Kate. The prison had discontinued the

visits in March because of a report that Kate

had not completed the transsexual operations.
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Army Discharges

A real-life Corporal Klinger has emerged to

frustrate and confound the Army. With a page

lifted right out of television’s MASH, Sgt. Bill

Douglas won an honorable discharge after he

walked into the mess hall at Ft. Carson in Colo-

rado Springs dressed in a black evening gown,

heels and a wig. He said he resorted to the

“shock treatment’’ because the Army recogni-

zes no other definition of homosexuality.

Base authorities had been willing to dis-

charge Douglas — but only if he would provide

them with affidavits from three sex partners.

Douglas said Army regulations requiring proof

of one’s homosexuality constituted blackmail.

The sergeant, who had a good service record,

has openly been gay during his six years in the

Army. The drag tactic was effective, however,

and Douglas was granted an honorable dis-

charge, with the option of reenlisting in two

years.

Douglas’s drag adventure drew sharp criti-

cism from at least one base authority. “It goes

against the ideals of manlihood, willingness to

die for one’s country and all the other things

Drag Sergeant

that are associated with the Army’s image,’’
said Col. Amil J. Eckhart, division artillery com-
mander. Douglas called Eckhart’s remark “an
insult to my sisters in the armed forces.’’

Douglas stressed that he wants to break ste-

reotypes, and that female impersonation repre-
sents only “one per cent of the gay commu-
nity.” But he resorted to the extreme action, he
says, to bring his case more forcefully to the
Army’s attention.

The Bard Meets Chrysis
She’s done it again. The incredible Chrysis

St. Laurent is news again. In the true tradition

of Hollywood sex symbols, Chrysis is studying

Shakespeare.

In a true test of her thespian talents, she is

appearing in repertory under the aegis of Co-

umbia University’s drama department. But

she’s playing male roles — and for the beautiful

Chrysis, this is truly a credit to her acting abili-

ties! Well, if Dame Edith Evans did Hamlet,

then why not? William Shakespeare would pro-

bably pay to see these productions.
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Sardi Out of the Closet!

NEW YORK — Long-time entertainment cri-

tic, and darling gossip monger of the New York

set, George Sardi, decided to let his equally long

friendship with the editor of DRAG out of the

closet.

George has emerged with a previously sup-

pressed talent for female impersonation. He’s

even occasionally incorporated it into his night

club act.

Welcome, Miss Georgie, in a true definition

of camp glamour.

Tweezer Method Complaints

“Electrologists can assist dissatisfied patrons

of any tweezer method of hair removal by advis-

ing them to file complaints with Mr. Frank

McDonough, Federal Trade Commission, 150

Causeway St., Boston, Mass. 02114.”

“Mr. Harold Easton, Attorney at Law, 291

Broadway, New York, N. Y., phone number 212

267-6669, has been very helpful in assisting

people with complaints. The American Elec-

trolysis Association cannot get involved in any

actions or complaints.”

Thus, the Yellow Pages can no longer refer to

the above methods as permanent hair removal

techniques.SpEcUliziNq i* TranssexuaIs



Unsighted Therapist

‘Sees’ Transsexuals
The scene is familiar: A skillfully made up

preoperative transsexual, seductively attired in

a short skirt, high-heeled shoes and blond wig,

begins to pour her heart out to a psychiatrist.

The tale of despair is being listened to and eval-

uated by Dr. Jack C. Berger of Chicago. Sur-

geons will not consider a sex-change operation

until Dr. Berger “passes” on the individual in

question. Berger, incidentally, is blind.

“I ask the person describe himself,” said

Berger. “I will touch his face, feel his features,

to give me an idea how masculine or feminine

his face may be. It’s true that those who are

more feminine to begin with have the best

chance to succeed postoperatively as opposed to

someone who is 6 feet 3 inches and weighs 250

pounds and has big hands.”

Despite his blindness, Berger is professional-

ly qualified to evaluate facial structure. Before

becoming a psychiatrist, he practiced as a board-

certified plastic surgeon and still teaches the

subject.

An optic neuritis, developed over five years,

ultimately destroyed his vision and caused him

to turn to a medical specialty that could be pur-

sued without sight. “My role is to protect him

(the transsexual) against making an irrevocable

mistake,” Berger said. “I try to evaluate him on

the basis of his life history as well as on how he

responds to my questions. It is difficult at times

because you have only one person’s testimony

and you have no way of verifying the informa-

tion.”

Horror in Arkansas
In Hot Springs, Arkansas, a federal jury has

found all four defendants guilty in the trial of

present and former county law enfordement of-

ficers of conspiracy to violate the civil rights of a

gay transvestite. Special Justice Dept. Prosecu-

tor Ralph Martin, in his jury summation, ac-

cused the deputy sheriffs of causing “an orgy of

terror” for Lee Roy Watson, 24, who prefers to

be known as Linda Sue Jackson.

Watson was arrested twice in February and
May, 1977, on misdemeanor charges, including

female impersonation, while working as an

Avon Salesperson. He was forced to appear

naked in Malvern City Jail and, according to se-

veral eyewitness accounts, he was teased and
beaten there by law officers. In June of 1977 he

was taken to a remote spot in Hot Springs by of-

ficers, beaten with nightsticks and flashlights,

had turpentine poured into his anus and was set

upon by two Doberman pinschers. One of the

officers then poured alcohol on Watson’s
wounds and asked to fellated (a request refused

and withdrawn).

A physician at the trial described Watson as

the most severely beaten patient he had ever

treated. U. S. District Court Judge Oren Harris,

who reserved sentencing until later, noted that

“it must be made clear that the Constitution of

the United States is for all citizens.”

Watson is seeking over $2 million in dama-

ges from the three men and one woman on

trial. A fifth defendant is soon to be tried sepa-

rately.

Estrogen Ingestion:

Accidental Titties
Ortho Pharmaceutical Corp., the Johnson &

Johnson subsiciary which manufactures birth

control pills, drugs and devices, has been the

center of a study at its Puerto Rican plant of un-

usual sexual disorders resulting from inhalation

of the female hormone, estrogen.

The intake of the drug resulted in abnormal
breast development among male employees and

unusual bleeding in women workers. A
company spokesman admitted that the disor-

ders had occurred in “scattered incidents” but

insisted that it was only a temporary condition

resulting from failure to comply with company
rules. The federal Occupational Safety and

Health Administration is investigating.



Transsexual Legal

Recognition in Germany
Due to this country’s federal laws, Dr. Gemot

Hoffman, one of West Germany’s 3,000 trans-

sexuals, is prohibited from the practice of medi-

cine unless she dresses like a male. Dr. Hoff-

man, whose application to change her name to

Gerda has also been denied by the government,

is at present working in a clinic near the French

border.

Some hope is in the offing, however, for Dr.

Hoffman. The West German Parliament is at

present considering a bill which would recog-

nize, for the first time in West Germany, the

existence of surgical transsexualization. Stipu-

lations of the bill require three compliances by

individuals considering the surgery. Such indi-

viduals must be over 21, have undergone the

sex-change operation, and must also be incapa-

ble of reproduction.

Marriage of a transsexual, which is also pro-

hibited by present law, would also be permitted

under certain circumstances by the new law.

This would enable Hoffman to marry her fian-

cee, with whom she has been living for over a

year.

Last year, communist East Germany passed a

similar law reform for TSs. West German legis-

lative observers are confident that the new re-

form will pass, primarily because of the feat of

many legislators of having the West appear less

liberal and human rights oriented than commu-
nist Germany. Decriminalization of homosexual

acts in West Germany was defeated in Parlia-

ment several times, but finally passed after the

East German Parliament eliminated all legal re-

strictions on consensual sexual activity between
adults.

A Word to the Wise
From the pages of the American Electrolysis

Association Newletter, for November 1978:

“Through the efforts of the New York State’’

(Chapter of) “American Electrolysis Associa-
tion, the New York Telephone Yellow Pages will

no longer list electronic tweezers’’ (Depilatron,
Kenetron, Neumectron) “under the heading of

Electrolysis.’’

Craig Russel Was
Once a Homosexual?

Following the tremendous success of the film
OUTRAGEOUS, Craig Russel announced he is

no longer gay. In the Canadian magazine MAC-
LEANS, Russel Commented, “I was a homosex-
ual once . . . But I’ve had more fun with women
than with men.’’

In a perhaps related incident, Russel was ta-
ken to a Toronto Hospital after suffering what
was believed to be a nervous breakdown.

Reverse Discrimination

Against Male Bunny
Bruce Edgar is striking a blow for the equality

of sexes. While a freshman at the University of
Wisconsin, Mulwaukee, he applied for a job as
a bunny at the Playboy Resort at nearby Lake
Geneva. He didn’t get the job. Apparently he
flunked the physical.

But this story doesn’t end here — Mr. Ed-
gar s mother happens to be executive director
of the Wisconsin Civil Liberties Union. They’re
contemplating a lawsuit on the grounds of sex-
ual discrimination. Aw, come on now, Playboy.
Could Bruce’s legs have been all that bad?

“So, Mother says to me, ‘Tell me, Tommy, do
you have any ideas for a costume?’ ”
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Judy Garland, Marlene Dietrich, Eleanor Roosevelt,

Mae West . . .

Imagine outlandish costumes — the Easter Bun-
ny, the Pope, Wonder Woman, Betty Ford’s sever-

ed breast . . .

If you can imagine all of this, then you were pro-

bably there ... in Philadelphia, that is, for the ’78

version of the Henri David Ball, truly a night to

remember.

It took place in the Crystal Room of the Hotel Ben-

jamine Franklin, that stately behemoth at the corner

of Ninth and Chestnut. About a thousand people

came, and they were almost equally divided be-

tween the gay and the straight. But it was compara-

tively easy to tell everyone apart. The TSs looked

like models from VOGUE. The TVs looked your

everyday genetic women. And your everyday gene-

tic women wore period costumes; i.e., “Roaring

Twenties,’’ et al. Most guys (who didn’t come in

drag) were also costumed, so all in all, the crowd

was most colorful.

There were sixties’ mini-skirts . . . and glamorous

strapless evening gowns. There were spiked heels

and clunky platforms and thigh-high boots. And,

everywhere, there was the smell of perfume. Eye

makeup was bountiful and beautiful, and nearly

everyone had long, red fingernails. One thing was

certain: No one UNDERdressed for this occasion.

Getting attention was the rule of the evening —
and considering the number of plunging necklines,

even the most demanding of voyeur had a field day.

Flash cameras flickered continuously at the bare

flesh that was sumptuously presented as if on a plat-

ter. Sex objects all, the queens at this ball came to

be admired — and they were not disappointed.

Everyone was stamped upon entering. In bold,

blue letters, RUDE was emblazoned on a wrist (or

elsewhere providing there was space). One guest

commented: “That’s Henri’s special sense of hu-

mor; one never knows what to expect.’’

That statement was certainly accurate. Henri al-

most brought the house down — and not figurative-

ly speaking. At midnight, just prior to Henri’s elab-

orate aerial arrival, a small fire broke out on the

stage. For a few seconds there was genuine confu-

sion, and then the flames were hastily put out. A
few minutes later, several fire companies arrived

(wearing the most realistic costumes of the night)

and checked out the stage. This halted the festivi-

ties for about a half-hour. The firemen left, and
Henri made preparations to continue with the

awards presentations. But then the hotel manager
stepped in and told everyone to go home.

“You’re not closing this show,’’ Henri protested

as he climbed a makeshift stage in the far end of the

ballroom. “The fire is out; there is no danger. I

have a contract for this room and the show will con-

tinue.’’ The crowd cheered wildly.

“Get the police then,’’ the manager barked to his

subordinates. They hastily left the ballroom, and

the show continued. The police did arrive later, but

did not set foot in the ballroom. They stayed on the

hotel lobby veranda and calmly discussed the situa-

tion with the manager. A few minutes later, all but

two left.

The awards were passed out, albeit without spot-

lights or music on the makeshift stage. Luckily,

Henri brought his own sound system — and security

personnel. The bar was closed, and the house lights

raised. But the show went on. Although several peo-

ple left during the excitement, those who remained

saw an enjoyable production and superb costume
winners.

Later, one member of the hotel staff vigorously

denied that their attempted effort to close down the

ball had anything to do with “gay’’ harassment.
1 ‘We were concerned only about the possible loss of

life. People were sleeping upstairs, you know.”

Notes on the Elaborate Costuming

The most elaborate and creative costume effort of

the evening almost went unnoticed. Cleopatra,

Queen of the Nile, along with her manservants and

maidens, arrived at the ballroom five minutes

AFTER the close of the festivities. A few people

filed back in to see the spectacular scene — but the

majority of ball attendees missed it . . .

Playing the part of Betty Ford’s breast was none

other than PHILADELPHIA GAY NEWS publisher

Mark Segal. Mrs. Ford’s property was casually led

around by a trusty dominatrix, until Mark decided

that enough was enough and climbed out of the

lumpy sack . . .

Rachel Harlow, Philadelphia’s most famous trans-



sexual (and star of THE QUEENS) couldn’t make it

to this year’s ball. She had to work. Rachel is now
employed at a leading department store. She sells

men’s cologne — and from what we hear, business

is brisk. Her customers, mostly straight men, come
back again and again to be waited on by this ravish-

ing beauty. Sorry we missed you this year, Rachel

One member of the gay press was overheard com-
menting on the fire and the momentary confusion

on the stage preceding Henri David’s arrival.

“Those dumb queens. They just looked at it (the

fire) and thought it was part of the show!’’ DRAG
finds it most interesting to hear such bias coming
from an individual who should be well aware of the

dangers of stereotyping . . .

“Miss ‘

P’ ’’ ran her own club for eight years wel-

coming queens and presenting drag shows. Compli-
cations arose — her husband died — and she closed

up shop. Patti’s back now, appearing in shows at

“After Dark.’’ “I plan on doing shows for another

fifty years!” she told DRAG at the ball in her Carol

Channing presence. We hope so, too.

Attention, all Dolly Parton fans — if there ever

was a Dolly look-alike, it’s Chris Carey, one of Phil-

ly’s top female mimics. She (we mean Chris) has a

fantastic future ahead, especially with her incredi-

ble act emulating the inimitable Ms. Parton . . .

At two o’clock in the morning, the ball was offi-

cially declared r nr by an ebullient, exhausted Hen-
ri David. The Crystal Room had survived. The even-
ing had been an unqualified success. Everyone had
an eventful, exciting time — leaving Mr. David, no

doubt, wondering how he was going to outdo him-
self next year. Good luck, Henri!

Philadelphia: The Transsexuals

In this city, strangely enough most transsexuals

go to New York when they’re ready for their gender
reassignment surgery. Several clinics are in opera-

tion, and pre-op treatment is available and compa-
ratively easy to get. Numerous physicians sympa-
thetic to transsexuals are willing to administer hor-

mone therapy in the Ph illy area.

We asked several area individuals about their im-

pressions of the gender identity clinics in Philadel-

phia. But please note that the following information

came from only a few people, admittedly a small

sampling.

Temple University has a gender identity clinic,

but will not perform the surgery. Einstein Medical

Center Northern has done the surgery, but com-
ments have been mixed regarding overall results.

The Philadelphia College of Osteopathic Medicine
and Hospital has also performed the surgery — but

again we’ve heard both satisfactory and unsatisfac-

tory comments.
The clinic with the best word-of-mouth we heard

on the operation is Pennsylvania Hospital — but

again we caution you to “shop around.” If you opt

for surgery and want to stay in Ph illy, ask around

for as much information about your surgeon as pos-

sible. Know your physician’s qualifications before,

not after, the surgery. Chances are, if a surgeon is

particularly good, he (or she) will have a reputation

— and will probably be difficult to convince as to

the need for your surgery. The mediocre (and the

rip-off artists) will have no waiting lists, few require-

ments, and ask few questions. In any metropolitan

area, these individuals exist — and prosper — on

the misfortune of others, namely hopeful TSs who
do not use care in choosing a surgeon.

“Transsexuals on the whole do not blend in well

in Philadelphia,” comments Blossom Paster, a gen-

der identity consultant, who is very much aware of
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a qualified electrolysis!. Her monthly discussion

groups are well-attended and invaluable to many
Philadelphia area TSs and would-be TSs.

Thus, discretion is the better part of valor — and
a way of life — for the majority of TSs in Philly. Un-
fortunately, the same can be said of their

counterparts in most communities. Not everyone
can look like a Cheryl Tiegs, and therein lies the
problem!

Jennel, A Philadelphia Story

The most prominent Philadelphia transsexual n

recent months is Jennel Ashlie, who gained nation-

al exposure in a dramatic (and unwanted) fashion.

Last August, Jennel, a suburban Philly high school

art instructor, was fired from her job of two years.

The resolution to dismiss the 27-year-old teacher

was approved on the recommendation of Superin-

tendent John Vaul with no discussion. The reason?

“Incompetency, immorality and other improper
conduct all of which are potentially psychologically

damaging to students,’’ claimed the school board.

But Ms. Ashlie had an excellent record as a teach-

er. She was well-liked by the students; she had
been rated satisfactory by all her supervisors. Only
a month before, she had been rehired to teach an-

other year at the Pulaski Middle School in Chester,

Delaware County.

On August 4, Jennel Ashlie underwent gender re-

assignment surgery in a Yonkers, New York hospi-

tal. “I haven’t done anything wrong,’’ Ms. Ashlie

contended. “There’s no evidence to support any-

thing,’’ added Martha Poor, president of the local

teachers’ union in support of the comely Jennel.

Jennel had been teaching for two years as a wo-
man. She always wore makeup and unisex clothes

and there was never any doubt of her gender. Her

students addressed her as “Miss Ashlie.’’ With the

surgery finally out of the way, Jennel was eagerly

looking forward to another year of teaching. Admit-

tedly, she loved her profession.

Without a hearing, she was summarily dismissed.

“It was just a few concerned locai citizens that cost

me my job,’’ Ms. Ashlie related. “Prior to August

28, I never had a problem with the school board.

And they were all familiar with my situation.’’

“I never attempted to deceive anyone. There was
no masquerade. This is potentially another Bakke

case,’’ she commented in reference to the celebra-

ted California court case in which a student was de-

nied admission into a medical school because of his

sex — and later gained entry with the help of the

U.S. Supreme Court.

“I have so much to offer so many people,” added

the pert, slender Jennel. (Her name, incidentally, is

based on an anagram including the names of two

close friends). “I love teaching. I’d go anywhere for

a position — but I really want my old job back. It’s

really a great school in a nice town with a lot of won-

derful people.”

Philadelphia: The Queens

Although the city has no laws aimed directly

against crossdressing, there are relatively few

places the budding, or novice, queen can go without

causing a stir. Most of the gay bars frown on an

“obvious” drag, and the straight bars, of course,

react the same way. Things can become uncomfor-

table in a hurry for a queen in most locales. Again,

if you’re absolutely stunning (or just won a Farrah-

Fawcett look-alike contest) you can get in anywhere

without a hassle. But if you can’t pass, you’ll have

problems. How do you know if you pass? Easy —
just try it. If you’re not asked to leave, you can safe-



ly assume you’re passing.

A number of bars catering to drag queens and

TVs have recently closed their doors. “Miss l

P’s,’
’’

“The Boom-Boom Room,’’ and the “Scarlet

Lounge’’ are no longer open. One remaining nite

spot featuring a drag clientele is the “After Dark’’

(206 S. Quince St.).

“After Dark’’ is a small intimate bar that pre-

sents female impersonators four nights a week. The
hostess, and star of the show, is Patti Page, the for-

mer owner of “Miss ‘P’s.’’ Patti is a fine performer.

Her caricatures of Channing, Merman and Garland

are great fun and always elicit enthusiastic audience

responses. And she tap dances!

Also in the show the night DRAG dropped in

were two exceptionally talented female mimics,

Toni Daniels and Chris Carey. Toni’s “Liza” and

Chris’s “Dolly Parton’’ (as mentioned earlier) de-

serve special praise.

The show consists of the lip-synching of popular

songs by the cast. It lasts well over an hour and

moves along quickly. Although the show has ob-

vious budgetary problems, the performers are strict-

ly first-rate. Also, the “After Dark’’ is relatively in-

expensive.

Many queens were in attendance the night we
visited. The establishment is a nice, friendly place

to encounter, and caters to all.

The “Penrose Club’’ (1415 Locust St.) is unques-

tionably the hub of drag (and TS) activity in Phila-

delphia. Located in an unassuming office building,

one enters off the street and passes down a long cor-

ridor, and then up a flight of stairs. There’s a door-

man to pass by — the “Penrose’’ is a private club

and not open to the general public. Once this is ac-

complished, however, you’re in! Now you’re ready

to join several hundred other people at the city’s

premier drag night locale. NOTE: I didn’t see any-

one turned away at the door due to a lack of club

membership. If you present yourself accurately and

make friends quickly, you should be able to get in.

The “Penrose’’ is not interested in a straight crowd,

however, or the curious.

Inside there are two large rooms connected by an
intimate, narrow hallways. Each area has its own
bar, as well as space for dancing. One end caters to

an exclusively male crowd; the other end offers

drag queens and other delights. The lights are
much dimmer on the men’s side and ONLY males

are allowed in. God knows what goes on in there!

The other end welcomes everyone, however, and
the shemales predominate.

The atmosphere is extremely friendly. It’s more
like a mammoth party than anything else. The mu-
sic is loud. The crowd is young, mostly in their twen-
ties. And the majority are white, although a few
blacks are present. Unlike the after-hours clubs in

New York, there are few, if any, hustlers. Most of

the queens are there with their boyfriends, or girl-

friends, and not looking for dates. They come to the

“Penrose’’ to dance, to drink, and to socialize with

old and new friends. And, most of all to have a good
time. One word of warning: the plumbing is incredi-

bly bad. Apparently, this has always been the case,

so a word to the wise should be sufficient. The bath-

rooms are atrocious!

The “Penrose’’ is primarily a gay club — but

drag queens and TSs are always welcome and in

abundance. The club is open Tuesday through Sun-
day nights, and each Saturday night there is a 90-

minute show featuring female impersonators start-

ing at midnight.

Another private club that admits queens is “D.C.-
A’s’’ (St. James at 13th St.). DRAG didn’t get a

chance to check out this establishment in the flesh,

but our reliable sources tell us queens frequent it

without problem.

There are many TV hustlers or street prostitutes

working in Philly — the problem is finding them, if

that’s your scene. In the Center City area, it’s a pre-

dominantly black crowd. And there’s always a num-
ber of beautiful femmes available to choose from.

They are found in the 13th St. and Locust St. area,

also known as the “merry-go-round’’ because of the

peculiar pattern of automobile traffic around and
around the block throughout all hours of the night

and early morning. Elsewhere in the city, drag

queen hookers blend in more — and are not easily

located or detected, the same as anywhere else.

One just has to take a closer look at those six-foot

beauties in hot pants or mini-skirts and decide for

himself. Is she or isn’t he? If you guess wrong, of

course, you could have problems.

A local as well as national phenomena, many
drag queens or TV hustlers have been doing more
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In the symphony of the sexes, there are no

clear differences between what is male and
what is female. Nowhere is this more evident

than in the remarkable transformations that

take place when a crossdresser sheds his male
personna and adopts the clothing and mental at-

titude of a woman. He is transformed from a

good-looking masculine male to a feminine, de-

sirable female. Yet he is one and the same per-

son.









We have been fortunate to be present at such
a transformation and, from this pictorial, you
can plainly see the aliure of the androgenous in-

dividual, neither completely man nor completely
woman, but both, making him something apart.
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At the Mardi Gras Boutique in New York,
these transformations happen all the time. Still,

each time a man surrenders to the woman inside
him and dresses in all the accoutrements of the
feminine gender, it is a time for celebration, a
time to explore the wonderful world of cross-
dressing.
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I would like to give a brief rundown of some of

the resources available in California for

transgendered people.

This list is by no means complete, nor is it in-

tended to be. It really only includes resources

that I’ve had contact with personally, one way

or another.

In Southern California, probably the most ac-

tive organization is the Southern California Gen-

der Identity Group. They have an extensive pro-

gram of regular meetings with many guest

speakers and they publish their own excellent

newsletter. They can be reached for information

at:

Southern California Gender Identity Group

P. 0. Box 8154

Universal City, Calif. 91608

I have heard, though I don’t have direct con-

firmation, that Gay Community Services Center

in Hollywood still has some programs available

for transgendered people. In the past they have

had a very active TV/TS program, but I don’t

know how extensive the current one is.

The Southern California chapter of Salmacis

has managed to keep going as a separate group

despite the demise of the parent organization.

Drop them a line at:

Salmacis Social Club of Glendale

P. 0. Box 3004

Glendale, Calif. 91201

(Whenever you write any of these groups, al-

ways include a legal size, stamped, self-address-

ed envelope. It is a matter of courtesy, especial-

ly for a non-profit organization. Postage tan be

a significant expense.)

In Northern California there are two active,

continuing programs that I’ve come in contact

with.

The newer one is G.G.G. (which stands either

for Golden Gate Girls or Golden Gate Guys, de-

pending).

Primarily a social organization, G.G.G. is

neatly filling the shoes (size 12, triple “e”) of

the late, lamented Salmacis Society, the demise
of which left a real gap in the resources of the

Bay Area. You can write for details to:

G.G.G.

Suite 2507, 681 Ellis Street

San Francisco, Calif. 94109

And, finally, a long-standing program, the

TV/TS rap group at Pacific Center in Berkeley.

This rap group is only a part of an extensive pro-

gram of services maintained by Pacific Center.

The phone number to contact them for details

is: [415] 841-6224.

Pacific Center also maintains an extensive list

of other organizations and services for transgen-

dered people, and are probably one of the best

equipped programs to direct people to the pro-

per source of help with particular needs and

problems.

*****

Well, there it is — my column for DRAG. I'm

glad I did have some good news and hopefully

the listing of resources will help make them
available to people who otherwise might not

find out about them.

To all of you who read and enjoy this column,

my thanks. After all it is contented readers that

have kept DRAG going over the years.

My special gratitude goes to those people

who have actually taken the time to write. This

sort of column is essentially a solitary thing and

a little response now and then is a real luxury

for which I am grateful.

If anyone feels inclined to drop a line this

way, the address (it’s a new one) is:

LINDA LEE, P. O. Box 23001, Oakland. CA94623
and I would be delighted to hear from anyone

nice enough to take the time to write.

I’ll close with an Irish blessing I’ve always es

pecially liked:

May the Road rise to meet you,

May the Wind be always at your back,

May the Sun shine warm upon your face,

The Rains fall soft upon your fields,

And, until we meet again,

May God hold you in the Palm of His hand.
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for YOU!
a unique,

opportunity
Now YOU have a chance to hear

Linda Lee’s own story recorded

live on audio cassette!

Now YOU can share the experi-

ences of this remarkable person

as she talks about her unique

lifestyle . . .

It’s almost like having a personal

chat in your own home.

Linda talks about such topics as:

• Why she decided to start estro-

gen and how she approached a

doctor . . .

AND MANY MORE TOPICS IMPORTANT TO TRANSGENDERED PEOPLE

THERE WILL BE A LIMITED NUMBER OF CASSETTES INITIALLY AVAILABLE,

SO ORDER NOW TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT.

Send $9.95 plus 65 cents postage and packing

for each tape to:

• How her own sexuality has

changed . . .

• What it’s like to be a “public”

transgendered person . . .

• How she handled telling family

and friends . . .

LINDA LEE
West Coast Editor: DRAG MAGAZINE
First president: SALMACIS SOCIETY
Panelist: THE NATIONAL SEX FORUM
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OZMA PRODUCTIONS, P.O. Box 23001, Oakland, California U.S. A. 94623.

EXTRA BONUS — For each cassette ordered, you will receive FREE “The Linda

Lee Album,” Linda’s personal selection of her own favorite photographs. . . .



HOMOPHOBIA: Fear of Homosexuality

THUGS ATTACK SUSPECTED
HOMOSEXUALS IN KNOWN
GAY TRYSTING SPOTS . . .

DRAG QUEEN ROBBED AND
BEATEN AFTER SEX IN HOTEL
ROOM . . .

FAMED FEMALE
IMPERSONATOR
FOUND MURDERED . .

.

The above headlines are paraphrases of real

and common occurrences within drag society.

The victims are all of a homosexual orientation.

The perpetrators were not ordinary psycho-

paths; they were all transvestites. The underly-

ing reason for their crimes is a most insidious

one — Guilt.

Homophobia, according to the dictionary, is

defined as the inordinate fear of homosexuality,

and things homosexual, especially in oneself. In

no one group does homophobia manifest itself

more strongly than among heterosexual trans-

vestites. The attackers were expressing a reac-

tion to their fear of recognizing homosexual

traits within themselves. Their guilt was of such

an intensity that it became resolvable only by

these violent outbursts.

The imperative indicated is to delve into the

roots of this particular transvestite phenome-

non. The Western culture does not approve of

things sexual. High on this list of sexual appro-

bates is homosexuality. On an equally dispa-

raged level is transvestism. Western culture

also defines the two as synonymous.

The concept of heterosexual transvestism is

less comprehensible to this culture than ad-

vanced calculus expressed in Greek. What male

could possibly wish to wear a dress to make love

to a woman? The macho mystique demands a

total repulsion of homosexuality. In fact, there

isn’t one aspect of this society which would view

homosexuality with less than Leviticus. The

puritans inhabit all.

Wherein does the so-called heterosexual TV
fit into this schematic? He is, at a glance, the

antithesis of ordered masculinity. Regardless of

his own body build, or attitude, he needs to

wear dresses. But only sissies and faggots wear

dresses! The heterosexual TV responds: “lam
normal — I enjoy making love to women. What
could be more manly than that?”

It becomes obvious why the heterosexual TV
must make a sharp delineation between himself

and other crossdressers. His absolution lies

within his female lover’s vagina. Crossdressing

is fun — but essentially I am your everyday,

average Joe American.

However, this is where the real danger lies.

According to society, this does not justify wear-
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ing freakish garters and stockings. More abso-

lutions are necessary; more approvals are need-

ed before the heterosexual TV can accept his

own difference. Thus, an overt hatred of gay-

ness would serve a three-fold purpose for the

heterosexual TV.

It would primarily set up a clear demarcation

between crossdressers — between those whose
drag is a prelude to normal sex — and those

who crossdress for homosexual reasons, that is,

a prelude to “abnormal” sex. This reaction is

carried to the extreme by several heterosexual

TV groups. One in particular could not even

allow other hetero-TVs to attend its drag parties

unless fully attired as a female. Any type of

male image would make its members uncomfor-

table; i.e., maybe get hot!

Two, anti-gayness offers proof to the normal-

cy of the heterosexual TV in terms of our cul-

ture. It classifies you in the same corner as

Mom, Apple Pie and the American flag — all

the same syndrome. Your church will pray for

you. The politicians will endorse you. Maybe
even Anita Bryant will come to your town to

lead an anty-gay rally with you. Also, it might

just possibly keep your claim-to-being-hetero-

sexual girlfriend from leaving you.

The first two justifications are usually enough

for most heterosexual TVs. There remains, how-

ever, a third more subtle reason for the anti-gay

attitudes of the heterosexual TV: a denial of

their own homosexuality.

There is logic to this. Dressing is a means to

achieve femininity; it is an expression of the

femme side of the personality and a relaxation

of the mind. Yet the final definition of what is

feminine in this society requires a masculine

component; i.e., a man, to complete the femme.
A favorite term used by heterosexual TVs is

the “male lesbian.” While dressed, certain he-

terosexual TVs make love to women — and con-

sider it a lesbian relationship. The same “lesbi-

an” logic would apply to a sexual relationship

with another dressed TV or drag queen. Usually

this takes the form of oral sex, and satisfies a

common TV fantasy: being with a dominant wo-
man with a penis. Another element running

through hetero-fantasy literature involves a wo-
man strapping on a dildo — a cock — and screw-

ing the dressed TV as part of a subjugation ri-

tual.

Dr. Harry Benjamin, pioneer authority on
gender dysphoria, likened the situation to the

following. It is similar to making a sundae, with

whipped cream on top (a dress), nuts (a wig),

and a cherry (makeup); and then just watching

it melt instead of eating it (having sex with

someone who would be turned on by such an

image — a man).

It is precisely this awareness that by our cul-

tural standards a woman needs a man — even

an artificial man (dildoed woman) — that makes
the heterosexual TV potentially so dangerous.

By accepting the completion of the femme role,

or even contemplating it, he recognizes in him-

self the homosexual component, which is of it-

self repulsive in this society.

He cannot deny his crossdressing, yet he

must somehow atone for this faggot-type thing.

Everything is freakish about transvestites; from

masturbating with satin around the penis, to be-

ing submissive to a dominant woman. All of the

previous could trigger a violent reaction. And
when you combine this with the guilt that fol-

lows a homosexual experience, there is a real

chance for terror.

The degree to which the guilt manifests itself

inversely parallels the degree of self-accep-

tance. Many heterosexual TVs make the pro-

gression from an acceptance of their drag life-

style, to an acceptance of an attraction to and

from males. This has become regularly appa-

rent to the publisher and editor of DRAG, by

and large considered a heterosexual publication.

Some progress toward acceptance and peace —
while others regress toward overt hostility. Un-

fortunately, we have seen all too much of the

latter.

Again, at the offices of DRAG, we have re-

cently become subjected to more verbal and

physical abuse. A heterosexual TV wouldn’t al-

low himself to be waited upon by another TV —
it had to be a woman! He reacted violently and

had to be forcibly removed from the premises.

Lee G. Brewster, publisher of DRAG, com-

mented on the scene: “Over the years I’ve nev-

er met a completely heterosexual transvestite.

Their fantasies lie in either a woman with a pe-

nis or in a drag queen situation. That’s all right,

but it’s such a shame about the gui t It comes
and goes in cycles, and no one seems to be able

to deal with it.”

“Sometimes I wonder how much we can take.

We are here to deal with, and help transvestites

regardless of their own sexual orientation. Yet

we are turned against constantly. When will

this end . . . and how?”
Bebe Scarpie

Editor of DRAG



Drag Reviews STAGE PLAYS
closing, Divine becomes the essence of the
“Neon Woman’’ — larger than life trash. She
will do anything to achieve her control of the sit-

uations which arive, and does: From screwing a

senator, to her own daughter. It is an easy un-
derstatement to say that the best dairy couldn’t
milk an audience as well as Divine.

The costuming is authentic sleaze. So is the
setting. In fact during the final performance,
Divine destroyed much of it.

The whole evening was fun. All types of audi-

ences had to respond to the well-thought-out
and timed lines. Credit must be given to Hur-
rahs of C. P. West, which presented the play in

a unique disco setting. The price of the ticket

entitled you to dancing afterwards.

The best closing line for this review can be
drawn from the play’s finale: “After all, the
Neon Woman is Divine.’’ Catch it in revival.

Bebe Scarpie

Absolutely Divine, both the play and its star!

I am referring to the Tom Eyen production of

“Neon Woman,’’ which completed an almost

sellout run at Club Hurrah in New York last

year.

The play is an acidly satirical study of the

owner and “artistes” of a third-rate burlesque

parlor. Each dissolves in a dazzling, albeit dis-

gusting display of total decadence.

One by one, the characters define their being,

their reason for stripping: some are touching;

i.e., “for my kids”; others sad yet funny, “any-

thing is better than Nedicks.”

The acting is uniformly good. The players

brought a unique charm to every characteriza-

tion. Each was deservedly received by the audi-

ence with warm applause.

However, it is the person that is Divine which

dominates the evening. From her entrance to
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Drag Reviews books

SPJbBNBORA

By Edward Swift

[Viking Press, $8.95]

When Miss Jess-

ie Gatewood Step-

ped off that train

on that hot sum-
mer afternoon in

East Texas, her

pointy lace-up
shoes with their

elegant yet sensi-

ble one-inch heels setting tentatively, then au-

thoritatively, onto the platform of the little de-

pot, she looked the perfect vision of the country

librarian of days gone by — a position she had

recently acquired by mail-order application —
and now she was coming home.

Or rather, was it her traveling companion, Ti-

mothy John Coldridge who was really coming

home?
Timothy left Splendora, Texas, at the age of

eighteen, practically running away to New Or-

leans saying that Splendora had been cruel to

him and that he would never return. At that

time he didn’t know what he knew now fifteen

years later; indeed he was not quite the same
person he was then — he was coming home,

too.

During the intervening years in New Orleans,

Timothy John had discovered Miss Jessie,

growing freely and enjoying the realization of

her ripening femininity. At first she had gone

through the usual first false steps of awakening

womanhood — the companionship of the shifti-

er sort in the seamier side of that sensuous city.

Finally she came under the tutelage of one of

the quarter’s great ladies, known as one Mag-
nolia, the Black Queen, a former professional

basketball player.

And it was she, who after much argument
and counsel against the silly, and possibly dan-
gerous mission Miss Jessie had undertaken,
helped her prepare for her train trip and her

new role.

Belying her thirty-three years, she had chos-

en an almost Victorian image to go with her new
position as Splendora’s librarian, in charge of

their new traveling bookmobile.

Her hair styled up into a Gibson Girl coif, her

gold wire-framed glasses resting on the high-

necked bodice of her white eyelet lace dress — a

symphony in white with leg-of-mutton sleeves,

save for the glimpse of mint-green satin under-

skirt visible through the eyelet. White silk

scented gloves, flowers at her throat, a white

sash about her waist giving her dress a pleasing

blousy effect, a white linen bag dangling from

her elbow, and hanging from her wrist a beaded

reticule bearing such necessities as a white lace

handkerchief, her cosmetics, and a few ciga-

rettes that she had no intention of smoking in

public.

Thus she stood, a fashion plate from a faded

page, on the sun-drenched depot platform ap-

praising herself and what this sleepy little town

had in store for her and Timothy John, who
stood there with her — or shall we say, within

her.

Under this hothouse Texas summer sky, Ed-

ward Swift, in his first novel, paints a delightful

portrait of SPLENDORA and its denizens as

they take our putative heroine to their hearts —
the ladies emulating her delicate speech and

her high, if dated, fashion — the men deferring

to her culture and the enthusiasm of her renova-

tive schemes.

There is madcap adventure and high drama

as Miss Jessie takes the town by storm. Not

since the “Naughty Lady of Shady Lane’’ has

such a rebirth been so charmingly and lovingly

recorded. Taking up residence in the bit house

of Timothy Johns’ grandmother, the late Esther

Ruth, she rids themselves of the bric-a-brac me-

mories of his youth in a flamboyant tag-sale, but

is unable to part with the strangely costumed

dolls that are ensconced in the upstairs bed-

rooms.

Esther Ruth used to delight in creating elabo-

rately frilled and petticoated outfits for these

playmates of the young Timothy John, and have

him exchange roles with them to the initial

charmed delight of one and all. But as she per-

sisted in sending the young adolescent off to

school in ribbons and skirts, growing opprobri-

um finally forced her to desist. As Timothy John

surveyed these haunting images now dusty with
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neglect, he recognized with. a bittersweet pang
a favorite green skirt here, a beloved lace shawl

there.

But Miss Jessie turned away from the ghosts

of Timothy’s past. Her enthusiasms infused a

giddy new life into Splendora. Her Victorian

correspondence club set the ladies adither and
then at each other’s throats. The Christmas

yard decorations contest becomes a celebration

of super kitsch. The Crepe Myrtle Pageant be-

comes a triumph of Mardi Gras mayhem and

shocks, even for Miss Jessie.

Will Zedar Earl outgross herself with her

yard display? Will Lucille Monroe survive her

ordeal while eavesdropping on her illustrious

neighbor? Was that really her husband, Mil-

ford, streaking through the parade on those red

roller skates, her much accessoried rose-pink

satin dress fluttering beneath his cupid-bow

smile? Will Splendora find its non-existent ma-
yor? Will Sue Ella keep her mouth shut? Will

Miss Jessie and that nice your assistant Pastor,

Brother Leggett, make it together?

It is this struggle between Miss Jessie and
Timothy John over this discreetly burgeoning

relationship that sets the denouement and cres-

cendo — confrontations, expulsions, conflagra-

tions, interventions, abductions — rushing pell-

mell to the delicate climax of this delicious pas-

tiche of southern grace.

We look forward to Mr. Swift’s next adven-

ture — one hopes for “The Return of Miss

How Can
Confide Help You?

By Intensive Counseling

Our famous comprehensive evaluation

of your personal problems is available

to you anywhere by cassette, letter and

telephone.

By Audiotape Programs

These topflight interviews answer the
,

questions most often asked by trans-

vestites and transsexuals. They are

widely used in medical schools and col-

eg es.

By Group Counseling

Our crossgender groups meet weekly

in New York City and Tappan, N.Y.,

under the seasoned leadership of Gar-

rett Oppenheim and Fae Robin.

To get details on any or all of these ser-

vices, leave a message on CONFSDE’s

private answering machine:

914-359-8860

or write:

confide
Box 56-D

Tappan, N. Y. 10983

CONFIDE
Box 56— FIC Tappan, N.Y. 10983
Please send me copies of your audio cassette,

THE MALE TRANSVESTITE, at $12 each(plus ap-

plicable sales tax). If not satisfied, I may return the

cassettes within 10 days for a full refund. I am over

21 years old. (Sorry, no C.O.D.s.)

Signed,

Name

Address

City

State Zip
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dick cavett show review
Guest: Quentin Crisp

On the night of October 18, 1978, the guest on

the PBS Dick Cavett show was Quentin Crisp,

‘ Queen of Queer Street,” also known to some
of us as “The Naked Civil Servant.”

Tastefully and discreetly rouged, with zig-zag

liner betraying an unsteady hand or crepey eye-

lids, lips rather sensuous and provocatively de-

fined, topped by silvery hair swept up in a style

reminiscent of a 1940s starlet or Victorian

Grande Dame, Queen Crisp held court on the

Dick Cavett Show.

Referring to the audience as ‘‘your little peo-

ple” and speaking on various aspects of his life

with clarity, wit, composure and charm, Crisp is

a powerful video image. Cavett was an uneven

match and seemed somewhat in awe in the pre-

sence of this eloquent, living icon of androgeny.

Quenton Crisp first came to the attention of

Americans in 1976, when an award-winning,

British television film biography was shown on

New York television. Based on his Bohemian
memoir/autobiography, ‘‘The Naked Civil Ser-

vant,” first published in 1968, the treatment

was unusually sensitive and respectful. It was
alternately moving, funny and inspiring. It re-

ceived unusual praise from critics and as Cavett

said, “It is unfortunate that it has been aired in

only sixteen American cities.” ‘‘The Naked Civil

Servant” has been shown twice on New York’s

Channel 9.

Crisp’s book is wise and witty, a classic of its

kind revealing a mastery of one-liners and acute

observations. It could serve as “required read-

ing” in a course on gay history. Crisp sees him-

self not as a drag queen but as an effeminate

homosexual though “blind with mascara and

dumb with lipstick” wearing “as much makeup
as the force of gravity would allow.” He was de-

termined to be true to himself and has survived

in spite of that conviction. He and the book de-

serve our respect.

The success of the film biography and other

television appearances has given him celebrity

status. He no longer needs to dodge (at least

less often) the bricks, billy clubs, spit, insults

and outrage of the generally citizenry when he

walks on the street. People stop him now to ask

for his autograph and advice.

When asked by Cavett how he handled threat-

ening phone calls, Crisp replied that he asks the

caller if he wishes to make an appointment, “be-

cause you can’t rape or kill someone on the

phone, after all.” They usually hang up. He ex-

plained that if he were to remove his name from

public phone books, only his friends could reach

him, and that would be bad because “I adore

strangers.” The audience laughed knowingly.

As he says in his book: “I was born under Ca-

pricorn and am logical to the point of idiocy.”
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He even put World War II in its place, “Apart

from getting in a good supply of cosmetics, I

made up my mind to ignore the war as complete-

ly as I could.’’

Crisp’s flamboyant appearance and forthright

disposition has made employment difficult. One

of the few jobs open to him was nude modeling

for art students, a civil service job (hence “The

Naked Civil Servant’’). Modeling can be hard

work, he said, and one must always keep his

mind on his pose. For example, if posing for a

portrait (he demonstrated amusingly) he would

turn his head sharply, eyes wide, lips poised to

pucker, as though someone had just called, and

hold it!’’ If the mind wanders, the expression

changes.’’ “The student always draws less than

he sees,” he said. Quoting himself, “The duty

of the model is to resemble the student’s draw-

mg.

What delights some can be detestable to

others. When he observes that “exhibitionism

is like a drug” we know what he means. “They"

might not love him, but EVERYBODY PAID

ATTENTION. His keen observations and per-

ceptions are always on target. And no doubt his

twinkling, campy sense of the absurdities and

ironies of life have contributed to his ability to

survive lucidly and dynamically to the age of se-

venty.

Survival being the bottom line, he would of-

fer no formula except to say that he wanted al-

ways to make himself “totally available,” mean-
ing to be totally the person he saw himself to be
without pretense or fear and, most of all, not se-

parated from the rest of humanity. He has earn-

ed his self-applied title: “One of England’s
more stately homos.”

His appearance on Cavett’s program is one of

a string of speaking dates, TV shots and inter-

views on his first American tour. May there be
many more. A one-man Broadway show is being

considered. He could be the wry crisp of Broad-
way (if you'll pardon the pun).

Cavett ’s final question was: “Are the Gay Lib

people still angry with you?” “Yes,” he said.

“They say I present the wrong image.” To
quote once again from his book: “At first I ima-

gined that this increase of knowledge would he-

rald the dawn of a new day when the butch lion

would like down with the camp lamb. To my dis-

appointment I now realize that to know all is not

to forgive all. It is to despise everybody.”
To the cowardly “lions” and guardians of the

“proper" image, I say: Long Live the Queens!
Researched and written by Rudy Grill©
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A Special Service for Transsexuals

Metamorphosis provides special services for

sexual minorities Our programs at this time

are particularly directed to the transsexual,

whose commitment to life requires more prepa-

ration and more assistance. A separate pro-

gram has been organized for transvestites

One of our concerns is the negative attitude

that the mental health establishment and the

public have taken in the past in regards to be-

ing ourselves — to be that which we are! T rans-

sexualism has been, and still is, looked upon as

a perversion, a sexual deviation, and a sick-

ness. Attempts to aid transsexuals in reaching

their goals and attaining some coherence and

peace of mind are often met with rejection, con-

demnation, and even ridicule, leaving bitter-

ness and disillusionment in their wake. The

treatment generally provided was directed to-

ward "curing" the individual of a sickness.

One of the factors that sets a transsexual apart

is the heart-breaking anguish of the transsex-

ual's gender disharmony, and the almost total

unwillingness of the mental health establish-

ment to provide the empathy and understand-

ing necessary to grasp this concept and to fur-

nish any constructive assistance.

In addition, the social hurdles that many
have to overcome, such as reiection, guilt, lone-

liness, an inability to cope, lack of confidence,

and many, many others, have proven formid-

able indeed For the transsexual it is of the ut-

most importance to obtain as much guidance,

insight, empathy, and training as possible

There exists a real and vital need in this area

for m-depth groups willing and able to explore

the multitude of problems encountered in our

daily lives.

Metamorphosis is now organizing group

workshops specifically designed to share and

explore the unique problems facing transsex-

uals in today's society These will be serious

endeavors, and are not social gatherings.

The group will provide all of the participants

with the opportunity to become involved and to

express themselves Croup feedback will be an

integral part of the process.

Please note that a fee will be charged for par-

ticipation in the group A preliminary interview

is required, for which there is no charge.

Additional

writing to

information can be obtained by METAMORPHOSIS
P. O. Box 6245

Broadway Station

Long Island City, N. Y. 11166

If you prefer, you may call between the hours of 11:00 a.m. to 7:00 p.m.

[212] 728-4615
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VICKY WEST—Clothes make the woman
in this pictorial essay of the many-faceted
personalities that belong to Vicky. From a
feminine frolic in the park, dressed in fril-

lies, to macho dominatrix, to coy school-
ma’rm — all are Vicky, the artist who has
done most of the covers for DRAG over
the years. She is truly an artist in every-
thing she does. ...
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Getting
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HOW TO ANSWER
To answer, place reply in a seal-

ed, stamped envelope. Place box

number on the envelope in pencil

and enclose 50 cents per letter.

[Minimum $2.00]

Lee’s Mardi Gras Enterprises, Inc.

P. O. Box 843

New York, N. Y. 10036

NAME AMOUNT ENCLOSED

ADDRESS PHONE

CITY STATE ZIP

FIRST LINE $1.00 — EACH LINE THEREAFTER .50

j
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SPRINGFIELD, VA.
BOX 15335

My name is Kathy. I’m 26
years old and I would love to

correspond with and meet
other TVs. Photo and stamp
appreciated, but not neces-
sary. Kathy.

NEW YORK BOX 15327

Amateur, semi-closet TV.
Good enough to pass, looking
for friend in New York City or
North Jersey to dress and/or
go out with. Cheryl Ann.

A /AMI

HfM

LOUISVILLE, KY. BOX 15337

Tall, slender, 35, seeking cor-

respondence, photo exchange,
dates with TVs, TSs and com-
passionate, tall men. Discre-
tion expected and assured.
Will answer all letters and
photos. Very sincere. Heather
Ann.

KANSAS CITY, MO.
BOX 15338

I love to dress up and be sexy.

Will write to any TVs sending
pictures. Let’s be friends.

Jennifer.

:
•

:
:

•••••••••••

TEXAS BOX 15339

Young, shapely transsexual

seeks men and attractive

queens. Sophisticated and ea-

ger. Will be in NYC this sum-
mer and need place to stay.

Photo, please. Lisa.
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LINDEN, N.J. BOX 07036

Young, Sophisticated TV seeks

intelligence and thoughtful-

ness in her man. Must be ma-
ture, understanding and gen-

tle. TRISH.

•••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••••

:

:
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NEW YORK BOX 15196

Cool elegance and dynamite
eroticism: Supersensuous TS
playgirl, passes beautifully

everywhere, wants to find that

special man. I’m 25, with

brains and beauty to entice

and gratify. Would you rather

pet my super long blonde hair

or stroke my St. Tropez tan?
Naturally, I’ll travel. B.A.M.,
79 Wall St., Suite 501, NY, NY
10005.

COLUMBUS, OHIO
BOX 15336

W/M, 20s, 135, bi, TV would
like to meet other TVs, males,

for weekend fun. Will be tra-

veling to New Jersey and Flo-

rida the summer of ’79. Dis-

cretion given and expected.

Photos appreciated but will

answer all.

CEDAR RAPIDS, IOWA
BOX 15332

CHICAGO, ILL. BOX 15325

Attractive TV, slender, 5’7”,

130 lbs., wishes to meet other

TVs in Chicago and north su-

burbs. Photo and phone,
please.

NEW YORK BOX 15313

Long Island male TV, 28, 6 ft.,

Bisexual, seeks other TVs, fe-

males for fun and cosmetic
sessions. Also tall males.

Hetero TV and wife would like

to meet other couples and TVs
for gatherings and parties. Li-

mited travel but will answer
all letters. Complete secrecy

assured and expected.

CALIFORNIA BOX 15341

San Bernardino: Bi-TV, 6’,

30s, wants to meet men, wo-
men, couples, TVs and TSs for

sensuous times. Will exchange
pics and can travel. Linda.

NEW YORK CITY BOX 15314

BI-TV, 6’, 39, attractive, wish-
es to meet nearby like-minded.
NoB/D, S/M, but much fun.
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MICHIGAN, 3E BOX 15326

Cute Bi-TV ready to do just

about anything with right per-

son^). I am intelligent and un-
derstanding. Photo, address
or phone gets my quick reply.

Georgie.

NEW YORK BOX 15340

NYC TV, 25, 5’6”, 135 lbs.,

w/beautiful dominant wife
looking for passable TVs for

fun and games (no heavies).

Also male slaves looking for

the ultimate mistress. Send in

your applications. Now! TVs
with photo and phone, please,

for instant reply. (See photo).

NEW YORK BOX 15329

Attractive TV, female imper-
sonator, seeks real girls or
groups of girls for fun and
friendship. Sandy Light, 234
5th Ave., New York, N.Y.
10001.

NEW YORK BOX 15321

Mistress will travel to fulfill

your fantasies, satisfy your fe-

tishes and bring out the wo-
man already in you. Have a 5’

TV who travels with me. Fur-

ther info and appointment,
write: PO Box 951, Church
Street Sta., NYC 10008.

PENNSYLVANIA BOX 15323

Sweet soul sister, TV, would
like to meet black or white
TVs and date. (814) 454-7622,
after 7 p.m....or write Michael
A. Purdue, Box 291, Erie, Pa.

16501.

HAWAII BOX 15331

Honolulu: hi! TV loves all

types of feminine dress, de-
sires correspondence and pos-

sible meetings with young,
passable TVs. Photo, stamp
appreciated, but will answer
all. Write to: Karen Johnson,
PO Box 29741, Honolulu, Hi.

96820.

ClassifiedClassified ClassifiedClassifiedClassifiedClassifted ClassifiedClassifiedClassi,
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MICHIGAN BOX 15312

I am a good-looking bi-male

who enjoys crossdressing,

loves heels, hose and garter-

belts. Desire meeting woman
or TVs, TSs who are passable.

If you would enjoy being with

someone who is 5’6”, 135,

clean, ultra-discreet, 35, fun

to be with, generous, and very

sincere, please send photo,

phone. Love most cultures

and willing to please in any

way you desire.

LOS ANGELES BOX 15328

CLOSET TV, hetero, with (un-

fortunately) all-male appear-

ances, wishes to meet sincere,

gentle, totally feminine TV or

TS for dates, fun and compan-
ionship. No hassles. ..just a

mutually respectful relation-

ship. I’m 45, but look 35.

Write Stan Bryan, 525 N. Lau-

rel Ave., Los Angeles, Cal

90048.

NEW YORK BOX 15311

Gay male, age 30, easy going
5’8”, 180 lbs., desires domi-

nant TV into undies. Prefer

slender, educated, white, up

to age 40. French and Greek,

active and passive. Relation-

ship desired. Experienced
only.

»«*i
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GLENDALE, CAL. BOX 15380

27-year-old novice TV looking

for good-looking women, cou-

ples, TV and TS for friendship,

who like turning boys into

girls. Please include phone no.

and I will call all who answer.

VICKI
c/o Amway
Box 10821

Glendale, Calif 91209

BANGOR, ME. BOX 15324

Elegant TV/TS, mid-30’s,

wants, to meet men for casual

flings or, hopefully, something

more meaningful. Also inte-

rested in hearing from other

TVs or TSs in this area for

meetings, friendship, or what-

ever else we feel like. Christine

Christine Radcliff

89 Third St.

Bangor, Me. 04401
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MASS BOX 15315

I am looking for a close person-

al friend who is a transves-

tite. I enjoy wearing lingerie

but my wife doesn’t approve

so I wish to find a friend with

whom I can correspond. Please

write.

BROOKHAVEN, PA.
BOX 15334

Novice crossdresser wants to

meet real women interested in

feminizing and turning men
into women and having a rela-

tionship with TVs. Other TVs
who will help me learn cross-

dressing welcome. NO reply

without an SASE.
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Hello, Doctor? I’d like to ask you about my es-

trogen therapy ... I just call them, ‘Better Living through Chemistry !
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